The moft UmentableTmgedie 

Nur. Now God in heauen blefie thee, baikeyoufir. 

Ro. What faift thou my deare Nurfe. ? 

Nur. Is your man fecret,did you nere here fay,two may keep ' 
counfell putting one away. 

Ro. Warrant thee my mans as true as fteele. 

Nur. Weil fir, my Miftrefieis the fwecteft Lady, Lord, Lord, 
when twas a litle prating thing. O there is a Noble man in town 
one Paris, that would faine lay knife aboord: but fhe good loule . 
had as lecue fee a fode, a very tode as fee him : 1 anger herfome- 
times, and tell her that Pans i s the properer man,but lie warrant | 
you, when I fay fo,flie lookes as pale as any clout in the verfall 
world, doth not Rofemarie and Romeo begigbotb withalet- 
Ccr^ 

Ro. I Nurfe,whatofthat. ? Both with an 
Nur. A mocker thats the dog, name R. is for the no, T know 
it begins with feme other letter , and fhe hath the p: etieli fen- 
tentiousof it, of you and Rofemaiie,thatit would'do you good 
toheareit. 

Ro. Commend me to thy Lady, 

Nur. I a thoufand times Peter . 

‘Ret. Anon. 

Nur. Before and apace. • , 

Extt, 

Enter Iuliet. 

Ju. The clocke ft rooke nine when I did fend the Nurfe, 

In halfe an houre (he promifed to returne. 

Perchance flic cannot meete him.thats not fo: 

Oh file is hmedoues heraulds fhouid be thoughts. 

Which ten t imes fatter glides then the Sum beames, 
Driuingbacke fhadowes ouer lowringhills. 

Therefore do nimble piniond doues draw louc. 

And therefore hath the wirid fwife Cupid wings: 

Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft hill, 

Of this dayes iourney ,and from nine till twelue, 

Is there long houres,yet file is not come, 
fi ad file afteftions and war me youthfull blo.ud, 
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of (Romeo and Juliet. 

She would be as fwift in motion as a ball, 

JMy words would bandie her to my fweete loue. 

M. And his to me, but old folks, many fain as they wet dead* 
VnwicldiCjflowejheauierjipd pale.asl«d,. i>. 

( Enter Nnrfi. 

OGod fhe comes,’6hony Nurfe what newes? 

Haft thou met with him ? fend thy man away. 

Nur. Peter 0. ayatthegate. r , 

Ju. Now good fweete Nurfe, O Lord, why looked thou fad# 
Though newes be fad, yet tell them merily. 

If good, thou fhameft the muficke of fweete newes. 

By playing it to me, with fo fower a face. 

Nur. lama wear ie,giue me leaue a while. 

Fie how my bones ake,whataiauncchaueP 
Ju. I would thou hadft my bones, and I thy newes 
Nay come I pray thee fpcake,good good Nurfe fpcakCo 
Nur. Icfii what hafte,can you not ftay a whiled 
Do you not fee that I am out of breath? 

/». How art thou cut of breath,whcn thou haft breath 
To fay tome,* hat thou ait out of breath? 

The cxcufc that thou doeft make in this delay, 

Is longer then the ralethou doeft excufe. 

Is thy newes good or bad? anfwerc to that. 

Say either,andileftay thecircumftance: 

Let me be fatisfied,ift good or bad? 

Nur. Welfiyou haue made afimplc choyfe , you know noe 
how to chufe a man : “Romeo, no not he though his face be bet- 
ter then any mans, yet his leg excels all mens, and for a hand 
and a foote and a body,though they be not to be talkton , yet 
they arepaft compare : he is not theflower ofeurtefie , butile 
warrant him, as gentle as a lamme : go thy wayes wench . feme 
Crod.What haue you dindeat home ? 

Ju. No,no.But all this did I know before. 

What fayes he of our marriage, what of that? 

Nur. Lord how my head akes,what a head haqc If 
& beates as it would fallen twenticpeeccs. 1 • 
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